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WM. D, McMASTER,
Editor and Proprietor,

THRME OF KUUSCIPTION |

Village Subseribera, by earvler, - 81,78
Mal! " In County, 1,80
i ougof 1,00

Wnoduloofﬁﬁilnou Cl_l:d s

Carriago and Sleigh Manufuctory
My Carriages and Sleighs will be
made of the
BEST SELECTED TIMBER,
m 4 neat and thorough manner, and
warranted.  No repairing done.

ISAACQ NEWTON,
Eoglish Mille, Woodstook, Vi,

G. W, COLTON, M.D.
Homapathiv Physiclan & Surgeon
WOODSTOCK, V1.

8. BOARDMAN, M. D,,

Hartland Business cmj_q:.

F. GILBERT,

Mauufucturer of and Dealer in

Plows, Cultivators, Collage and
Box Stoves, Canldron Kettles,
SINKS, HOLLOW WARE ROLL BHAKENIS,

Door Rollers, Door Roller Tiack, Corn:
Hhellers, Bugar Arveh Mouths, Grates ant
HNara, Sap Pans, Arch Tops, Mouths end
Rimmers, 8llilo Yoke Trons, Noot Jacks,
Rogistors,Door Serapers, Nmrim Htove lack,
Guards and Doors, Nedstend Castings, Gias
Castings, Dirdsnest Tayer Irons, Sloigh an
Aled Shoos, chilled and common, Cart and
Wagon Doxes, Gromos's improved Smut Mills,
Howe's Btandard Seales, Glhbe' Cylinder Mlow
Shares, Harrows, &o,

L Orders soliolted,
artland, Vi, May 1, 1871,

h_ﬂ. R. Junction Business CArds.

1484

BUY A FAMILY BOX OF
HHANOVER OCRACKIINRS |
I'hoy are the best Crackers made,
Every Crackor plainly slampod “Hanover."

HOMMPATHIC PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

Uflice i the Cushicg House, foot of Park, |

OMeo hours, TtoBa.m, 1to2p m. and 7|

o8 p.om, (1988)
Park Stroet,

W. H. KEATING,

Fashionable Walr=Dresser,

3hop lu Stone Blook, over Whitcomb's Store,
Woodlluuh, Y.

MARSH & SLAYTON,
Houue, Carringe, Nign and Ornnmaens
tnl Painters.

KVERYTHING FIUAT-CLASY,

Agonts for the Averill Chomical Paint.—
Outuide White kept in Stock--all other colora

obtained at thros days notice.

8hop, Rear Phonix Blook, Woodstook, Vi,

0, T, Mansu. ... M. E. BLAYTON.

= = Wooedstock, Vi

120041

DR, F. R. JEWETT'S
DENTAL ROOMS,
OPEN DAY AXD EVENING,

Frat olass work—Prices moderate, [1645t0)

Office and Nesidence=*'Barker Honse,”
East end ol the Park.

0O G KIMBALL

Draggist and Apothecary,
Fairbanks' Block, Central Street,
WOODSTOOK VT
1 K. P CHAMBERLIN,

Atueney nt Lainw,

Pomifret, Veruang,
ollestions promptly made, andsonveyauein
“ ritically exeouted i H(i‘.‘_tr i
EAGLE IIOTEL,
eentrul 8, opposile the Park, Woodslock, Vi,
I'he soveral stuges that loave this town al-
vays oall at the Houso tu loave or call for pas-
«engers. The Sprnglield and Charlestown
4{tago makes its hoadquarters at this House.
Q. A. FAIRBANKS, Proprietor,

T GRORGE W. PAUL,
Dealer in

t'holte Groceries, Eruity Confection-
ery, Clgars, Tobuecoy Elt,

Paul's Block, Elm Street, Woodstock, Vermuont.

0. H. FREEMAN,
pruggist and Apothecary,
AND DEALER IN
GROCERIES
Woodstoek, Vi.

B, P TEWKSBURY,
House, Carriage, Sign and Ornamental Painter
Woodstoek, Vi

o .
IH{ARDWARE, Axp [Frovr

Central Streety. ...
The best of Stock conatantly on hand.
All kinda of Papering, and tintings of walls

Jone to order.
Agent for Averiil Chemical Paint,the

best Paint in use, [1764.]
MICHAEL MYERS,

Fushlonable Wailor.
Shop in the Tracy Block, Elm 5t.

J. R. MURDOCK,
Practical Watchmaker.
—ALSO, KEEPR A—

FINE STOCK OF GOODS,
IN HIS LINE
17 All Goods and Repairs Warranted as

Represented. 107641,

Windsor Business Cards.
The Conn, Valley Insurance Agency

represents thes largest and most reliable

Fire, Life and Accident Insur-
ance Compunies

intheworld. Amongthem are the Actns,
floyal, L snd L @lobe, Imperinl, North Brit
ish, North America, Germanin, Continental
and the leading Mutuals of Vermont and Maus
anchusetts, alsu, The Equitable Life of New
York and the Travellers Life and Accident
ot Hartford.

Responsible persons having large nisks to
place will consult their fnterests by corres-
ponding with this Agency.

Our principles of business are
tiny of Risks. toand
Kigid adherance to adeyunte rates, fairan
square seitlement of honest losses. Do not
{ailto have vour Life and I'roperty insured at

. Valley Insurance Agency.
pe e "E.D.BABINE. Agent,
Windsor, Vt.

KENDALL,

Marble and Granite Worker.

Gave-Stones, Monuments, Tablets. ste.,
ete. man l;ul to order,snd at satinfaclory
co. Jam detelmined not to be undersold.
buhn Main Bt,, (Just South of the new
Baptist Ourch,) Wi por, VL. 1607

Windsor Photograph Rooms.

FIRST-CLASS WORK GUARANTEED]

OLD PICTURES eopied and enlarged and
finished in Ink, Water Colors, Cil. Stereo-
mgle Views taken of Residences. Torses,
gr

close scru-

E P

roups, and in fact, all kinds of Photo-
oraph Je'rh done satisiactory or no charge.

Albums, Picture Frames, Blercoscopes,
Btereoscopie Views of Windsor and vicinity,

&c,, &e., slwayson bhand.—,

Passoporiouts
Also, Agentfor the celebratod Esty Orgsn,
Hav mr ex in the business

ws shall merit a_liberal public
miv Artiat

Oet

DBEWALE OF IMITATIONS!
MANUFACTURED Ny
O, B, Spyrn,
Baker nnd Confoctioner,
Wnrre Maven Jusoiox, Vr.
€3* Duy Smith's Confectionory, [1010t1)

J. HARDING,
Mnorble & Granite Cemetery Workis,
MONUMENTS,
Tantnre, Gnave Stoxes, &o,
White Hlver Junclion, Vi, (p.t. 1012

E. H. BAGLEY,
DEALER IN
Btoves, Furnaces, Pumps, Lead Pipe,

HARDWARE, PAINTS & OILS, and
BLACKSMITHS' GOODs,

Also, Jobbor In Conl and Koerosenco.
MANUFACTUREN OF
TIN AND SHEET IRON WARE,
White River Junetion, Vt. [1808])
e e e e e )
West Randolph Business Cards.

G. D. BLANCHARD, M D,

Burgeon Dentist, DuBois' Bloek,
WesT Raxvorrn V1.

M. L SCOTT. M. D,
Hommopathic Physician & Surgeon,
West Randolph, V1,

Woodstock Market.
RICHMOND & PINNEY,

AVING renewed their Partnesship and

purchased the interest of Taylor & Har-
pin, (modest Carl and ready Ned included,) in
tho Elm St. Market, are prepared to furnish
all kinds of

Mieat jand Provisions

usually kept in & conntry market, at the
lowust living prices, for cash or short

upproved credit,
V. L. RICHMOND. B. H. PINNEY.

Woodstock, April 28, 1879,

Btage Line from Woodstock to
Rutland.

Onaxoe oy T, —Leave Woodstock at
78, m,, and arvive in Rotland at1 p. m.—
Return sume day, conneeting with Ludlow
Stage al Bridgewater. Fare $2. Iixpress
Business done at low rates, Stage runs from
Bridgewater to connect with Msil Traiu out,
and return on its arrvival, THeadquarters at
Eagle Hotel, Woudstock, Vt.

C. B, CARPENTER, Contractor,

AUTHORS & PUBLISHERS
Will conenlt their own interests if
thiey consult the

Co.,

Claremont Manufacturing
CLAREMONT, N. Il.,
BEFORE THEY MAKE CONTHCTS FOR THE

MAKING OF BOOKS.

[1925t1.)

BOOKS.

Any book, magazine or mewspaper, sent
post paid at the publishers lowest price, with
a valuable premium. We give n fine 14 x 18
view of the Capitol building, the most mag-
nificent strueture in America, also splendid
views of the White Huuse, Treasury Build.
ing, Smithsonian Intitute, Patent Oflice, Mt.
Vernon, and other points of interest in and
sbout the Nutional Capital. Orders taken for
the large Cupitol engraving or for sels of the
views, nnd cabinet photcgraphs of leading
statesmen, at cost prices. Lf you want any
book or to subscribe for any periodical, or to
renew an old subsciiption, send stamp for a
copy of the LITERARY BULLETIN con-
taining book-notes, notices ol new pnblica-
tion, catalogue, prices, cle,

NATIONAL NEWS BUREAU,
| Washirgton, D. C,
Lock Box 29, or 930 F. Strect.

GRAY' SPECIFIC MEDICINE,
TRADE MARK The Grent TRADE MARK
- English
Romedy, Aa
B unfailing cure
Seminas
Weakness Sper
matorrhea, Im
potency, and
all diseases

BEFORE TAKING.that follow, a=AFTER TARINGD.
a sequence of Sell-Abusge ; as Loss of Mem-
ory, Universal Lassitude, Pain in the Back
Dimness of Vision, Premature Old Age, an
many other Diseases that lead to insanity or
Consnm{b!.icn. and n Premature Grave.
{7 Full particolars in our pumphlet. which
we desire to send free by mail to every one.
I The Sfeciﬂn Medicine is sold by all drog-
ists at § ,:er package, or rix packsges for
. or will be sent free by muil on receipt of
the money by addressing
THE GRAY MEDICINE CO.,
Merchante’ Block, Detroity Mich.
7 Sold by Druggists evewhere,

40,006 Feet

OF SEASONED SPRUCE FLOOR
BOARDS for sale D. cheap. In.

gire of F. B. Merrill. or Chas. E.
QVoodruﬂ‘. Woodstock, Vt.

QIJAII:I BITTERS, » fu-iber sup
ply Just received snd selling st

MY FIRNT CIUAR,

T'was Just behlud the woodshed,
One glorlous summer duy,

Far o'er the hilla the sinking sun
Varsued 14 weslward way.

{And In my lone seclusion,
Bafely romoved afur

| From nll this varth's confuslon,
1 sinoked my first elgar.

Ah, bright the boyish fincles
Wrapped [n the wreath of blue

My oyes were dim, my head was Light,
The woodshed round me flew.

Dark night closed In aronud me,
Rayless without a star,

Grim death I thought had found me,
Aund spolled my first clgar,

Ab, pullid was my noble brow,
T'he wanlng nlght was late,

My startled mother erled In fear,
SAly elifld what have you ate

I heard my father's smothered laugh,
1t seumed so strange and far,
I knew hie knew, I knew he knew,
I'd amoked my first clgar,
—~[Hawkeye.

A SLIGHT MISTAKE.

Katio rau into the kitehen singing,
but the song died on her lips  when
she saw  her sister Hanoah's stern
look, and her mother's tears falling
over an open letter in ber lap.
“What's the matter?” cried Katia,
“Mother has anything happened 1"
“Nothing but what we expected,”
sanid Hannah before Mrs, Derwent
conld open  her lips to reply. “The
agent writes that wo must give up the
furm next Monday,”
The tears  started to
eyes.

“And this 18 Wednesday,” she said,
“it is tou bad! I just bate that Mr.
Atle; Why does he, with all his

Katie's blue

| wealth, want to take away our little

farm? Ob, dear! Can’t anything be
done?”

Mis. Derwent only sobbed in au-
swer, but Hannab lovked keenly at
ber young sister, us she said mean-
mgly :

“You are the cne who can best an-
swer that question, Katie "

Katie's face turned crimeon, nnd
then giew very pale.

«Qh, Haunab,” she said, imploring-
ly, “don't usk me to do that, for I
eannot 3 no, I never can!”

*You would rather see us turned
out of home than make & small sacri-
fice, then 1"

“A small sacrifice, Haonah? To
me it seems very large.”’

“Heaven only knows whet we are
to do?" wailed M. Derwent,  “We
haven't fifty dollars in the world 1
“Can't we borrow enough money
from Square Davis to pay off this
mortgage ¥ asked Katie, desperately.
“You must think Squire Davis has
vo sense,” said Hannah, sharply. “He
would koow well enough there was
no chance of our ever paying him
back. We manage to make just
enough oft the furm to live, and that's

al I
“To think that I should have to go

to the almshouse in my old age!”
moaned Mrs, Derwent.

“Oh, mother! surely not quite so
bad as that?” said Katie.

“Perhaps you will kindly suggest
some plan,” said Hannab, sarcastically.
“] know of but one way in which we
can keep our home, and that does not
appear to suit you."

*T’ll have to think it over,” said
Katie, “and while 1 am thioking, I
will cateh that gray rooster yon want
for dioner, Haonah.”

“Very well; but Panl can’t belp
you, for I've sent him on an errand.
And I hope you'll think to some pur-
pose, Katie."

Hannah began to wash up the
Lreakfust dishes as she spoke, know-

ing that her sister understood very
well what she meant by her last re-
murks, tor Katie sighed heavily as
she put on her straw hat and went out
to the farmyard in search of the gray
cock, which she found scratching in
gome slraw, ulterly unconscions of the

il'lll}l'llt'lillg doom.
3ut at the first flatter of her apron,

which she tried to throw over him, he
fled, closely pursued by the young
girl, whose seventeen summers had
not given her diguity, or taken from
her a childish love of racing and
climbing.

Bat rounivg proved hard work in
the hot Aogust san, and, out of breath
at last, Katie stopped in the clover
feld, the frightened fowl still s safe

distance off.

— — ——

In Squire Davis' great meadow she
gould wee the busy laborers loading
the lmmense wagons with new-mown
liny, aud Just beyond [the stone wall
which divided his furm from the Wid-
ow Derwent's, lay one of the men nn-
der the shade of a spreading oak tree,

his bat pulled over his eyes, and his

to pick blackberries,” answered Katle,
I saw some nice ones up there this

ter, and I thought mother would like

some for gupper.”
“Very well, sald Hannah; “but|

yow've all these dish-towels to hem,
though there's no telling if we'll use |

rake lying on the green grass beside
him.

A sudden fuspiration selzed Katle,
who, putting her foot on the jutting
stone of the wall, sprang lightly to
the top.

“Mau!" she  called loudly~=‘oh,
man ! will you please help me eateh
my rooster 1 koow Squire Davis
won't mind if you do."

The wan thus singalarly addressed
sat up suddenly, his straw bat falling
from his head, and thereby revealing
a wealth of curly chestout hnir.  His
clothes were rough and ill-fitting, it is
true, but his face a refined and band-
some one, and his bearing  far above
that of the average hired man. .
“I will help you in any way I can,”
e said, after o quick glance at the
flushed, prety face of the girl oo the
stone wall. “Did you say you wanted
me to help you eateh a rooster " hesi-
tating just a little.

“Yes, my sister wants him for din-
uer, and I've run until I'm tired out,
Do you suppose the squire will scold
it you spend u hule whils helping
me "

“Why should he1"in a tone of sur-
prise. '

“Well, he's very striet, and his
bired men have to work hard, I've
heard. I guess he don't know of
your resting under this tree, and I'm
atraid he will hear of it from the other
men. and pay you your wages and
turn you off."”

“Oh, I see.” said the young man
with a smile. ,

“It is true; you do not know him
us well as I do, I guess you haven't
been working for him long."

“QOnly this morning.”

“You look smart evongh to make
something better of yoursell than a
hired man in a hayfield,”" pursued
Katie. “But of course that is your
own aflair.  Don't let us waste uny
more time talking; that roosler is
getting all his strength back.”

The young man sprang lightly over
the stone wall, and again (he chase
began, the poor fowl succumbing to
his deatiny atter five minutes of hard
running. p

“And now you had better hurry
back to the hayfield,” Katie said, after
thanking the young man for his assist-
aace, “or you will certainly lose your
place. It isn’t very pleasant Lo be
turned off.  Oh, dear, I forgot that we
are to be tarned off ourselves next
Monday."

“What do you mean?”

“Well, I suppose yon've heard—
everybody in the neighborhood knows
it it—that there's 8 mortgage ou our
farm. It has been dae six months,
and wow the agent writes we must
leave next Monday. “'Ob, how I bate
that Mr. Arle!” setting her small
white teeth together vindictively.

The young man started violently.
“Is he the holder of the mortgage?”
he asked, bitiog ar a wisp of bay be
held in his hand, his dark eyes bent
on the ground.

“Yes, and he is rich enough, if re-
port is true, to afford to make usa
present of the old farm, But [ must
go, or Hannah will be scolding,” and
with repeated thanks for the help he
had given her, she hurried away,
thinking bim far superior to any la-
borer she had ever previously met, and
hoping the squire would not give him

a scolding for shirking work.
L L L L] .

The chicken dinner was much en-
joyed by little Paul, the Jonly ove of
the family who did not feel troubled
at the impending removal from the
old home, and he, poor child ! was too
young to know what sorrow meant.
Hannah looked stern and forbid-
ding. Mrs. Derwent's eyes were red,
and there were truces of tears on Kat-
ie’s cheeks, for she had not escaped a
scolding from Hannah for unnecessary
delay in the catching of the fowl.
When dinner was over and she had
helped ber sister tidy the kitchen,
Katie took a tin pail from the pantry
and her hat from its peg, and star‘ed
onl

“Where are you going?" asked
Hannab, aharply.

! after Monday.

‘o wince we'll be in the puorhmuu’

The afternoon sun shone full ou the
blackberry bushes, aud Katie found
plcking the ripe fiuit no cool task ;
but she preferred it (o sitiong in the
house with Haonah, listening to bitter
reproaches tor her refusal to take the
step  which could prevent the old
home from passing ioto the hands of
Mr, Arle

“Why should Ihave nothing, aud
Squire Davis all the good things?”
she said, aloud. “Even the cool
shade is on his side of the wall 1"

She was interrupted in her rebel-
lious reflections by the sudden appear-
ance ol Hannah, almost out of braath
from runoing.

“Katie, “come home at once, Squire
Davis is waiting to see yon."

“Oh, Hannah, 1ean'tgo! I don't
want to see him "

“Katie Derwent, you ought to be
ashamed ot yourself,” eried Hannah,
loudly, “Squire Davis is rich, a
member of the church, and a man any
woman might be glad to marry."”

“But heis so old, Hannah, and I
am duly seventeen,”

“Pshaw ! what does that matter?
You will see us thrown on the charity
of our friends, robled of our home
and its comforts, rather than make a
trifling sacrifice.  Yon ean't have
much love for your poor, sick mother
or little brother.  Squire Davis would
pay off the mortgage at once it you
would only promise to wmarry him.
Come, Katie, don't be so stubborn,,'

“I'm not stubborn, Hannali. °l
would do almost anything for mother
and Paal, bat, oh ! let me have a little
more time. I will think of it—TI will
indeed. Tell the squire to cuome Lo-
morrow, and I'll give him my answer.”

“Do you suppose he will submit to
such treatment? demanded Hannah,

“Told to aome nt your
fancy! You promised last Suuday to
give him un answer today."

“But I ean't Hannah: no, I can't o
day, You can tell him anthing you
like, but 1 wou't sce him today.

“Ihen ' tell him I couido’t find
you! said the wily Hanuab, “JEI
should teli bim you had relused to
come he wonld suspect something.”

Katie waited untill  her sister’s
gaunt tigure had disappeared over the
vising ground, and then, throwiug her
sell down by the blackberry bushes,
burst into teary,

1 suppose
moauned.

No, you mustn't,” said a very sym-
pathetic voice, and looking up Katie
espied, to her astonishment, her ac-
quaintance of the morning, sitting
above ber on the stone wall. He was
handsomely dressed now in a suit
of gray tweed, and looked undeniably
a gentleman,

“Were you listening 1" she demand-
ed sitting up, the tears still lingering
on her long, curling eyelashe s.

“Yes' I.was,” was the frank reply.
You see, I grew tived of work. so I
left the squire's employ, puton wmy
Sanday clothes and strolled out. |
was lying down iu the shade of the
wall, dozing, und had just become
aware of your presence on the other
side when yonr sister came. Of
course I could not then declare my
proximity without embarrassing you
both, so I waited.”

“You don't seem Lo think you are
embarrassing me now,” said Katie,
wondering why his black eyes spark.
led so miscuievousiy. |

“Am I very cooly. “Well, I am
gorry, Still you don't luok very much
overcome with confusion* =

“Appearances are deceitful some-
times,,” sate Katie, nising to her feet.

“True ; you will have cause to re-
member that later. Now, take a
little advice in return fos that you
gave me this morping. Don't let
your sister persuade you to marry the
squire, You are far too young to
take the position of stepmother to his

five children.
#But if Idon't marry him we can't

keep the farm. No one else will lend
us the movey to pay off the mortgage.

and

40

I wust do it she

“To the stone wall in the pastare

Ob, how 1 hate that Mr, Arle!”

The young man smiled,
“Something tells me that all will

morning when I was closing the roos- | come oul right o the end," he suid.

“Wait o lltle while and see if 1 am

not eorrect In my propheey.”
“You wre very kind, I'm wure, to

'don't stay the whole sfternoon, for take such Interest in me," sald Katle,

oI thaok yeu  very much; anil now
good-bye—I feel o ndly to stay
out o thig hot sun any longer," and
pleking np her pail of berries she

| walked away, the young man watehed

hee notil she was lost to sight over
the rising ground of the cloverfield.

Katie's heart folt lighter, though
she could scarcely tell why, and ahe
crept up the backstairs 1o her own
room unnoticed by  Hannaly, and
bathed her red eyes, Then, feeling
much refreshed, she threw hersell on
her bed and was soon ssleep, com-
pletely worn out by the excitement of
the day.

She was awakened by the sound of
voices 1 tho parlor below, und cun
ous to know who the visitor could be,
she smoothed her hair and went down.
stairs,

The parlor door stood half open,
and she advanced as far as the thresh-
old, but no further, for to her infinite
amazment she saw, seated on the sofa
in easy couversation with her mother,
the young man whom she had left
two hours previously by the stone
wall in the clover-field,

“ICatie, this is Mr. Avle,” said Mrs,
Derwent ; “and he bas been so kind
as to offer to let us keep the farm at a
small rent.  Come and thank him."

But Katie did not stir in obedience
to her mother's command. Sho gazed
at Mr. Arle a moment ns it petrified
with amazement, and then turmuog,
fled slamming the door behind ber.

“Forgive her radeness, Mr. Arle.”
murmured the proper Hannah. “She
is only a child, and does not know
how to behave.”

George Arle smiled, but said noth-
ing, understanding better than Han-
nah Katie's strange conduet.

Katie was standing under the apple
tree by the gate in the front garden
when George Arle came out of the
honse snd she waited for hins,

“Forgive me,” she said, as he came
close to her. I thought you - were
really—"

“The squire’s hived man," he inter-
rapted, “You sce that, as you said,
appearance are deccittul sometimes,
I borrowed that old suit from Bob
Davis, and I went to the hayfield for
a frolic; but I found it less fun to
toss hay than I had antieipated, so I
went ander that old tree to lie down.
I came yesterday to the squire’s to
spend a few days with Bob.”

“What must youn have thought ot
me ¥ Katie faltered. I gave you ad-
vice aod said—,"

“That you hated Mr. Arle Oh, I don’t
bear you any grudge. I am very
glad you did not know to whom you
were speakiug, for, bad you known, I
should mnet probably have learned
what my agent was sbout. I did not
even know that the mortgage was
due; or, if he told me ot it, I,had for-
gotten 1t. DBut it is all right now,
and there is no reason whatever that
you should wmarry the squire,” with a
merry laugh.

Then he went away and left Katie
with u radiant face and a very light
het s, standing by the gate

iV hen the squire came the next day
lut his soswer, he received it from
Katie herself, and it was very decided-
ly in the negative.

Disppointed and chagrined, the
elderly lover went-home to pour the
story of his sorrows into the ears of
his guest, George Atrle, who sincerely
advised him to trausfer his affections
from the childish Katie to the practi-
eal Hanoal, who was in every way
fitted to rule his household with judg-
ment and economy. The squire's
thoughts were driven into a new chau-
nel, and he was not slow to see the
sonudoess of the advice offered him.
The rvesult was that three months
had scarcely elapsed before Hannab
was installed mistress of the Davis
houseliold, she having no scruples on
the score of her sdmirer's advanced
years.

The three months had not proved
uneventful to Katie, who received
calls from George Arle whenever he
could spare a day from his business in
the city. Standing together one eve-
ning in late October under the old
apple treo by the gate, the.young man
suddenly took in his both the small

WHOLE No 1000

brown hands of bis blushing compan
lon,

“Katle," he waid’ tryig to look in
to the blue eyes which were pernistent-
ly averted, ,tell we, dearest, do you
still hate that Mr, Arle?

There was no snswer, and George
ralsed with one hand the dimpled
ohin untill he could at last see lnto
the shy blue eyes, Wihat answer lo
this question ho read there, he could
best tell; but it must have been the
one he wanted, for soon after there
was s quiet wedding in the village
chureh where Katio bad worshiped
sindo her ohildhood, and the blushing
girl became the wife of him she had
once mistaken for the squire's hired
man. She thought it a blessed mis.
take now.

Before they leftthe village George
Arlo placed in his bride’s hands a deed
of the old farns, with the remark.,

“Give it to your mother, Katie It
will bo a gift which cannot fail to re-
mind her pleasantly of the little girl
who persuaded the squire's hired man
to help her chase the rooster, and in
so doing scaled her fute forever
That old gray rooster httlo knew how
he would help us to a ife together by
running into that clover-field—bless

him 1"

A Striot Knapsack.

“A, L. B." of Westfield, Ind

gends the following anecdote of his
military experience ;
Let me give you an anecdote of some
of the jovial and lively boys whose
presence in a company did more to
promote health and happiness than
the hospital quinine aud opiam pills,
Inthe old twelfth Indiana regiment
there were four or five of these kind
ot men, full of life and fan, Here is
one, ot Enoch Taylor's “gouge games”
as he called it, If Taylor is living he
knows it is true, and I hope he will
torgive me for using his name.

While at camp in Darnestown, Ed,
in 1861, an order was issued for knap-
sack drill every afternoon. The men
were required to pack their clothes,
ete,, a8 it going on a march, and drill
in that shape for two hours, Ae-the
regiment was forming, Colonel W.
H. Link, riGing down the line, obsery-
ed a few straws protruding from the
top of Taylor's koapsack. The col-
onel reined up Ing horse with, " What
have you got in your knapsack 1"

“It is straw™" said Taylor,

“What have you got it there for?

“Why, Colonel, it ain't 8s heavy as
clothes."

“Go to your quarters, and to-mor-
row I want you in the ranks with
everything you've got. Do you hear?

“All right,” says Taylor; ‘I always
obey orders,” and he walked to bis
tent. The next day he happened in
line %ith a knapsack well stuffed, his
overcoat and ‘blankets forming a roll
about the size of a 10 gallon keg and
long enough to extend six inches be-
yond his shoulders causing him to
occupy the space of two men inthe
ranks, The colonel rode down the
line; Taylor's appearaunce caught his
goze and be halted in front of him.

“What in thunoder is the matter
with you ¥

“Nothing at all, Colonel,” says Tay-
lur.

“You told me yesterday to bring
everything T had, and I've done so.”

Colonel—I should think yon had.

Taylor—Jes, so.
Colonel— Does all them belong to
you?

Taylor—Yes; I forgot my frying
pan ; it's down to the tent.
Colonel—For God's sake go and get
it, and when you get it, stay with it.
Go to your quarters !

“All right,” says Taylor; ‘I alwsys
obey orders: I'll go and write to
mother while you drill, and I'll tell her
all about this, and hereafter I don't
aiw to be imposed on. I can carry as
big a bundle as soy body, and no
straw in it.

Brainarp's Musicar. Wortp.—The
October pumber of this admirable
musical monthly contains in addition
to the usual large amount of interest-
ing readl_in{ matter six new pieoes of
musie. is music alone coat
over $2.00 in sheet form, bat can all
be obtained in the October number of
the World for only 15 cents. For
$1.50 the'pubhishers offer to send the

World from Octobar 1880 to Jaouary
1882, fiteen montbs, to all subserib.
ing this month. 8. Brainard's*Sons,
Publishers, Cleveland, O., or Chisago, -

1.




